[Verse]
The drift of the night is long
I watched your baby ribs rustin' in the moonlight
It's cold up on this bridge love Please pull me back in your bed
I am covered in It

[Chorus]
No you'll never get me thinkin'
No I wish God would stop me breathin'
I wish I could believe in you for the first time
Can you call me Miss?
Back to bones My baby ribs
For the first time
Can you call me Miss? Back to bones My baby ribs
[Instrumental]

[Chorus]
No you'll never get me thinkin'
No I wish God would stop me breathin'
I wish I could believe in you for the first time
Can you call me Miss? Back to bones My baby ribs
For the first time
Can you call me Miss? Back to bones My baby ribs

[Instrumental]
Hmm
No don't get me thinkin'
No I wish God would stop me breathin'
Baby ribs
No you'll never get me thinkin'
My baby ribs